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the mark of the chisel, but is also different in
colour from the rest.. Its vast tablet is still
sacred from weather-stains and from vegetation;
but its summit and its edges are fringed with
yellow flowers, of a kind which 1 have not seen,
elsewhere, and of which 1 carried away a hand-
ful as relics.

No other trace of the Oracular Temple
remains. It is gone, with all its sacred treasures
and mysteries. We look in vain for the mystic
tripod, from which the Pythia, who had breathed
the inspiring vapour, flung abroad her pro-
phecies in agonistic ecstasies that terrified the
priests who beheld her, and sometimes deprived
her of life, Its shrine no longer contains the gifts
of kings, Asiatic and European, or the trembling
elliptical stone, supposed to have been the
centre of the earth, the spot at which met
the two doves which Jupiter had loosed from
the opposite extremities of <the world. As
vainly do we look for the triple .serpent of brass,
found in the Persian camp after the battle of
Marathon, and deposited here for centuries,